ly “Pop’s” Adsice Was Good,

He Didn’t Give Enough of It!
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o USSR R A GRS S ANBE LI f Atk R
"I It Were a Real War Instead of the Movies

How Would Axel'and

Flooey Be Acting?

TTER POP!”
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£Y! YA WNow THEYRE SerTLine }:bmu’-r 1 TeLL You To TuRN #HM-M, THE DIRECTIONS ALR
ﬂws WAR TBUSINESS OVER e orHer cHeaw ? INDEFINATE AS
Wow IN BUROTR! ¢ !% ‘o WHAT To DO,
' P : . S WHEN THE ENEMY
" l/ ‘j‘ PERSISTS IN

SH:E;“

HANDING IT To You

w5

(S

.
" FLOOEY AND AXEL
f .NOw SEE W You CAN DO “TWis scene

WITHOUT BAWLING THINGS UP, AXEL .
WHEN | GIVE THE SIGNAL - YOU JuMP

OF THa: TRENCH AN' WAVE “THE.
; OF TRUCK IN THE AIR < THEN

PALL BACK LIKE. You got awor!
Do You Ger Me?

CAMERA! '
Come ON AXEL'
OUT OF THE TRENCH
WITH THAT FLAG Y

<.
-

’ FaLL pack !
PYA HEAR ME 7

L Y
Aw NIx! DAS GROUND AINT
SOFT ENOUGH To raLL On!
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But here it is different—and here, If I
Horeditary

m not, comea "
me, 1 sit at " SN _ehold

Baint, oG tatices Y " Fte and 1 ad.
which s, alll A sudden commotion was manifest
things consid- | at the front of the long, narrow room.

the moal um::nthmlanhl. tall, mus.
comfortable wa?| (hem tnr' coerced a fourth, w'l:tl:a

of belng & saint
Down the echo.
ing halls of tim¢
fathers from generation
pn had trod the paths of
for from the root of the

garmants, of Oriental cut, were loud

in color and
under one sar. The odd positio
that cherished hirsute qﬂorn;azz
E"' him a strange appearance, and
Is eyes were fear-stricken. Ha was
+ :l':’:lnd before gamn.hwho wWan gas-
abstractedl® at' the water-pi
“they sprang, and “::’ ":::: and pald no attention to either :-:-.
was more divine tors or captive. The largest of the
1Y | Arabs bowsd humbly.

° t;"
Im’:m""l .ua:idol."
nonplused,
the impassive - of the “lpnuh' .
e T ——
8" he hesitated; K
P TR T serws
ath formed In the
image of man should not lightly he
called ‘a dog'—even If he be
believer call him not ‘dog.’
me, of what doea he stand accused 1"

“He Is & pest, a flight of locusta, &
plague In Egypt,” the tall man
vociferated.

“That is Indeed evil,” Kassan re-
plisd, “but why speak us the wind
speaks, that when the branch creaks
Ll‘nlnrdr font lmuur l;.lnhr.lu.l' He In

ot a locust, ne n Egy
Tell thy tale.” -

ners, admon-| The Arab was dumb, but a short
study the Koran and | stooky man who resembled him so
ablutions. He cared | strongly that he was manifestly a

sick and comforted the dyi brother come to the rescue.
them home when dead an He talleth fortunes in the tents of
i the exilos that would re-|Coney,” he explained. “Then is he a
ira to Morocco and the East, that on | fool who listens” The Baint ob.
bi-yearly journey he might con- | garved, "We did not Aisten, oh, Man-
m home. For his own part, | ter. Do we not know that the divin-
itary nt or mnot, no creed ers and astrologers dwell not in the

“.lﬂn his broad humanity—| tents of Coney"—the unabashed one

his heart went out to the|hasied to exculpats himself—'"but he
the sweetness of his 4Ig- | hath so bueem-': him that tongues of
only equaled by the un-|gayi] do bear upon the holy faith of
glee of his sense of humor. | our fathers—for he pretendeth to be
; lmn-“ N‘ﬂl:”b":‘l ot: an tub and day after day he Ia
2 ot l”- 2 ain of The ofe runk with wine, and such is his cun-

: t.and nibbed At ning and the sooth of his eolor and
dvow -
t
Waa

as & lamp In
that sat at bis

ralment that be Is counted as a trus
nuta. believer, and because of him we

on the littie high- | 1yunted’ and brought to shame.” -
“'Say, old"—the artlst was about to
say “top,” and swallowed the word
hastlly—"reverend ons,” he finixhed
lamely, “what is all the racket
about?™ Kassan smiled at the inter-
ruption, It gave him time to think,
“This one,” bhe sald solemnly to his
followers, “is & wise man of the city.
He seeks to see the justice of our
:‘l)"lllhll;-l he r:u‘y learn thersby. To

m I will explain.” In a few
he made the matter clear, b
“I call that wough,” the representa-
tive of Occldental learning remarked.
“A booser and puts 'em In wrong.
How did they get him here, anyway ™
hm put the question to his fol-

wars.
“We," the spokesman replied, “we

placed tégether our ]
lllﬁlhu-»uo:"ﬂ:.h?u:";:

o4 1 thick as soup, and
& & oup of amber resting
T ;1 iol‘-r of foliated sil-
4 var ure of the house, to-
‘the enamelled ancient

ubble® that stood upon the
exuding contented gur-

Y Kassan with satis.

i A8 inhailed the heavy wead
the water-pips. “Ah, you would

tha littls world of Washington
T Wall, sit with me, friend.”

|

- T~
% A I
PR <A

-

il

the woman" =

cendant of the Prophet.”

Sheus ihows Borme. Whse

he came forth from the place where
he maketh scandul we took him and

“The woman," exclalined the Saint,
Im-i\llls up eagerly. "l se0 no wom-
an.’

“She s without, oh, mnaster,” they
answered In chorus, “it I not mest
that such & one should see the des-

“Ani1 who are you?' Kassan de-

Hehold, ahe

dolin"” dances she,

manded reluctantly, The

manded, '"Who knows from whom I|sudden bravery.
will withold my face. Tell me thia| “SBay, you" he
=n'n shama, then bring her be-
»e" R LT g
L [ ]
--\... ‘l_'.‘ ' e o r [} -

reiendeslh to be one
who escaped from the tents of &
sheik and she dances as not even the
Qured-Nalls, the desert dancing giris,
would dare to dance. For one "yuart

"“Hring her hither," the Balnt com-
True Be-
llevers departed to. fetch the Shamea-
less One. The instant they had de-
parted the fortune tellsr rose with

<f3 i "‘;_,"t'i"i‘?‘\-_ e _.'e?.;:‘-:- ~ gL

down, I will. Don't you thinks you
ginks can pull anything llke this off
and get away with it."

Kuassan's eyes snapped, “If I say
the word,” he sald, "you wouldn't
know yourself from kous kous, which
is Arable for breakfast food—and as
for any complaints, I'll have your
Mcenses taken away, and [ will find
the testimony on the ‘drunk and dis-
orderly’ change, and also the dancing
of Fatima shall be gased upon by the

of morales. I

‘ swaggared, “them | plous public
of and nﬂ for Coney—
73 Give this s0ia4 the saake bq'-'ﬂg pecpis 4o 80s i 1o ma aad

It In the seats of justice. Now you

hut up.*

The churiatan gasped, There was
that in the Hereditary Salnt's manner
that left him amased and convinced.
He straightenod the false beard has-
tily to give his twitching fingers some
occupition, and turned, scowling,
toward his partner, She was coarssly
protty, but her calsomined counte-
nanoe was now convulsed with
sha burst Into curess In
accents of Harlem.

kﬂl)‘ word Is of welght with them that

 dossn't

Not Perfect.

(1]
l proclaimed a prominent busi.
nesa man, "‘who ocomes pretty
close to being a prize. SBhe s alwuys
punctual, anlways neat, and her man-
nors are perfect. Snhe has a pisasant
voice, she ls nice to look at, and aho
doean't chew gum, She never flirts

with the young men In the office,
and she ls never lmpertinent.”

“Almost & prige?” repented one who [¥ou gentlemen musl et up early

"Why, ashe's simost
What's the mat-

was listening.
too guod to be true,
ter with her?"

“She can't take did¢thtion and rhe
know how 1o use u Lype-
writer.”

“Well, a follow can't have overy.
thing perfect.”—Pittsburgh Chronicle.

Early Breakfast.
ENATOR LORIMER and Con-
gressman Railney of Illinois will
never forget thelr trip down the
1llinois and Mississippl rivers several
years ago, when they soughf to blaze

the way for a decp waterway.

“The Senator and 1 had many
unique experlences on that trip,” said
Ralpey. “"We traveled In & twenly-
six foot launch, and our trip resulted
in uniting forty-one organizations
under ‘dlg ‘er deop' banners.

“One night wo wera floating about
forty nfllcs north of the Arkansas
line, when it dawned upon us that
we ought to put up for the night. It
was beastly dark, but we heurd the
barking of dogs and surmised we
had struck a lumber camp.

“1 Jumped out and knocked all the

‘and begwed a woman
HAVE a stenographer unw.“lladrlng for two,

iour way' 1 sald,

|
|

Louls Post-Dispateh,
|

bark off my shins getting over drift- |

)

bted & b
ere to fin

“We'll pay twice tha regular rates
and even more, and all we ank is that
you wake us early so we can be om
For a time the
woman hesitated, but the proffers of
‘double parment overcame heér and
she consented to lat us stop, .

“"What timo san you have us ap?T
I naked,

“Wal' sahe renlied, ‘wa uns down
here have hroakfast at four, bnt

wood jloge. | dnally »

euves T can fix It

for you'"-—8t,

e e -
. Was It for Him?
LITHERS and Smithers ware
B nelghboras,  They wers frienddt
befors they became nelghbore
The snmity started by Ilithera's boy
pushiing Smithera’'s kid off & high
plekot fence and nearly hpeaking his
| young neck. Then Hmithers killed
"four of Blthera's chickens, After
that they glarsd at each other like &
couple of horse thiaves,

Blithers hired a colored man to mow
his Inwn ‘Rastus threw the grase
over the fence into Bmithars's yard.

“"Hey, you!" yelled Smithers. “What
in thunder are you dolng?’

'Rastus blinked,

“Dash foh yo'
smiled,
t "Mule!" roared Smithers,
got no mule.”
i ‘Rastus stared.
“Aln'tcha?’ he lum Then bhe
scratched his head, * funny,” he
|added. 'De gemman what Hb here
say de grass foh de jackass pex’
doh!"—Judge.

muo#l,

Inlll'." he

“I aln't

more than comie,

“Can It, Mamie,” the son of the
stars ordered, *“Can the rough stuff.
His Nibs here's got a pull, and he
says he'll have us mushed. It's you
and your bum d;nclintl that gets us in
wrong all over the lot."

'rha. balle of the J:rab village turned

e of the £
uwﬁo:h::“ our life. It's !l;ll short
changing the customers. t's you
hlltlu"llgi boose, that's what It ia"

Kassan looksd at the woman and
she froze under his gasze.

“You have given offenss to my
people,” he said slowly, and turniog
to his followers he signed theufl out
to tha wstreet. They went, And
now,” he said, “we will talk. You call
yourself Mahomotans. It sesems your
ablutfons are but few—and as for
the Life of Purity that our law de-
mands, It 18 npaught to your kind,
Henceforth oall yoursslf what you
will, but not Arabs—for surely will
my people descedd upon you to
avenge &o discredit you bring upon
them. Otherwise, 1 shall have to
tip oft Capt. Leary snd Coney will
ba hotter. far more, aven than the
Hahara from which you do not come.
My people shall return you to your
tents, but hereafter you shall be
sisa or Hindoos,

“*The Hells opened her mouth to

"".fih, Gee!” he grumbled, “we can't

that Gypsy gag no more, Hay,
g:-mo. that Hindoo thing's a good

fdea. wAR!

Mame shrugged:

yourself be bluffed.”

*Bluffed ™ sald t:u latnt. :l unn—

derspeak my meaning alw (Y

sald it as Nemesis mlg:‘ have
ken. Mamis, the Pride of the

&.u.m- truth when she heard it

you let

The
ﬂ’-w-ﬂuﬂ

T e Bosa® she eald, airtly,

speak, but the Bage folled ber pur.

“we'll allde us for the Hindoo bis"*

Kassan asignalled to Hassl, whe
stood afar, by the kitchen door.
Hasal bowed and counvened the re-
talners—then aproached with due
humility. Kassan roised his hapd in
his fanriliar gesturs, that admitted of
no argument.

“Yeo will take thess Im back
to the tents of Coney,” he com-
manded, “but know that from now on
they will In no wise offend the True
Bellovers, or they will no longer be
an offense, save In their own nostrils,
And as for ye, listen unto ms. Whaere.
fore do you Iift up your volces againet
that which ia but & sham? Bay thou
when men taunt thee: ‘They know mot
the truth.' For that which s
true cannot harm the truth.
be not followers of Mahomet,
though they paint their feoss a
on the garments of grace an
green turban of Mecca. They are
t:o spawn 10( th;\:rmou lu?u wi
they remain, n Yo aeaf
under true turbans of the Pi g
deaf sars to the words of fools an
fakirs and them that be drunk with
hasheesh and wine. They cannot
make of themselves descendants of
the Real Falth. Listen tv my wordy
and. ponder them: 'Though the ca
havas kittens in the oven, ahall th.!
be loaves of bread?" ¥

Kassan, the Saint, placed the
n}outhnlw ?It the enamelled .i-‘.bt:
pipe to his lips—and
the vislon of the Hum At
Blowly hla followers marchad

Y
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ture Hindoos. Onoce Kasean

and his triend, the ml:. were alons.

The water in the hubble-rubble

gled with a mbl? PUIT, and ita

a“l’lﬂ rings of d.'.:m Am-
& i

. ——
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